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The Speakers. 


Touth. Time. 

The Devil. Death. 

Wiſdom. The Soul. 
The Nuncius. 


The Argument. | | 


Scene l. T5 E firſt Scene ſhews, bew Youth with ſelf conſults, | 
And, from depraved Nature, what reſults, | 


Scene 11, How Satan ſuits bis Bait, and deadly Snare 
To Touthful Luſt, the next Scene doth declare. 


Scene III. The third, bow Wiſdom labours for to win | 
To Paths of Life, from the enſnaring Gin ; | 

And anſwers what ObjeSions do ariſe, ; | 

Scaling thoſe Works, where Youth inshonced lies | 

: | 


Scene IV. What great Comviftimns berewpon poſſeſs 
The Youngman's Soul, the fourth Scene dath expre(s. 


Scene V. m they wear off, and bow he bardned grows, 
By freſh Satanick Wiles, the fifth Scene ſhows. | 
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Scene VI. Floting in Mirth, Swelling with ſcoffing Pride. 


The ſixth Scene doth the ſinful Youth d. ſcribe. 


Scene VII, In the three next, ſwift Time, and meager Death, 
VIII, IX. Periods bis Days, and ſpoileth all bis Mirth. 


Scene X. Within the tenth doth his Tormented Scul, 
Slighted Advice, and miſ-ſpent Time condolr. 


Scere Xl. With offers of rich Grace and ſweet Repoſe 
Vo the Living, doth the lail Scene ci. 
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Youths Tragedy, 
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Drawn up by way of Dialogue for the Cauti- 
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The Prologue. 
F thou art ſerious, then attead, and fee; 
If :0:, yet ſtay, that thou maiſt ſerious be, 
And mailt thou view'ſt, conſider that thou art 
No bare Spectator, but doſt att a Part. 


And as thru ſhale within theſe Scenes engage, 
So muſt thou fare, when Time pulls down the Stage. 


SCENE I. Touth. 


OW pleaſant is it, when the Sun diſplays, 
From Aries'sGolden Fleece,hisGoldenRays? 
How do the Creatures triumph for to ſec, 
Impriſon'd Nature ſet at Liberty? 
How doth the Earth rejoyce, that ſhe is ſeen 
Cloath'd in a rich imbroider'd Veſt of Green? 
Verna now wakens Flora from her Bed, 
And being up, adorns her lovely Head. 

| HER A 2 Sweet 


4 Vouth's Tragedy. 

Sweet Hora imiles, to fe2 her {elf fo fair, 

Ana comes abroad for to perfume the Air. 
Aurcra wantled with the Beams of Light 

Farly ſets forth ro chaſe away the Night. 

ha bus toon rouzeth, from the Ocean Streams, 
To inffuence our World with fruicful Beans: - 
And as with Glory, he the Heaven ſpreads, 


 Thegieavens are pleaſant, darkſome Clouds do fte, 
 And*givo-a Proipect of an Azur'd Sky ; — 
From Dewy Turf the ring Jerk aſcends, 

Aud with choice I ays, upon the Morn attends. 


1he-pritry winged Quire, from their {weet Turoats | 


Li!) every place with their Melodions Not cs. 
And what is Terth ! but like another Spring, 
And therefore Young Man, now rejoyce and ng; 
iMcharge fad Thoughts, follow thy Recreation, 

WhiFit chat thy Blood hath a free Circulation. 

] er Old Bargi lter now reiuie the Court, 

hy nimble Parts adapted are for Spor: : 

Jet thy Fleart chear thee, and now chuie Dec, 
According as thine Eye ſhall thee invite. 


SCENE H. The Dc: and Youth. 


Veri. Bravely refoiv'd. ove vp thy Streng 
To pleaſe thy ſelt, and all things hall be thine. *. 
Go view from Southern to the Artick Pole, 

The Glory over which the Heavens do row!, 


And make thy Choice; when done, put forth thy Hand 


And pleaſe thy ſeif, it's all at thy Command. 
Kiebe; ſhall at thy Feet fulb Bags fling cown, 
And give a Golden Cham and Scarlet Gown : 


He non | 


Ae lee Lzmpsoutſhin'd, withdgav' their heads. 


: (Time. 
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Youth's Tragedy. 5 


Honour will quickly Court Thee, and ſhall ſer 
Upon thy d., ©. Golden Coronet: 
Pleaſire ſh. 654 thy Paths with Fragant Flowers, 
And Sclace ::;ce within her Shady Bowers; 
Only this word of Counlel, mult thee guide, 
1rouble thy Head with nothing elſe beſide. 
Tout h. VII take thy Counlel, Covſcicuce now adien, 
ice. ce I ſhall have little need of you: 
ic, I am reſolv'd to ſuffer no controul, | 
Buc tp purſue theſe things with ali my Soul. 


: SCENE III. II /m and Tout h. 
ats (ſtand, 
— 1 I :/dom. Purſue with all thy Soul, nay, fond Youth 
Aud view the Lie, that s lodg'd in thy right hand 
3 |} He chat theſe great Things to thee doth propote, 
ls free to Promile what he can't diſpoſe; 
Neither canſt thou acquire, with all thy haſte, 
Far leſſer things, if God endeavours blaſt. 
But grant thou had'ſt what's promis'd, yet thy Mind 
= Inſtead of Foy, would but Yexation find: | 
Inlarg'd deſires, will keep thee from Content, 
And what can't fatisfie, will but Torment. 
hut could the World compic:r Joy to thee bring, 
me, Yet at the bell, it's but a cranſient thing: 
and I hee Worldly things which thou enjoy it to Day, 
TI's morrow may take Wings, and away. 
Thy Soul's Immortal, look what doth agree 
Unto its Nature, that mui: Satiate thee ; 
anc, There's nought but the great Fountain Goo! that will 
| Suit With thy Soul, and thy vaſt Spirit fill, 
Come then, and tread thoſe Paths chat will thee bring 
Unto the everlaſting lowing Spring 
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Of pure, unmixed, intellectual 7oys , Tb 
Why ſhould'it thou cheat thy ſelf with empty Ty II 
Tout h. The way is Long, and Thorny that doth lead A. 
Unto theſe Foys, and thoſe that do it tread, 1. 
Water their Steps with Tears, and break their Reſt 
With cho{e {ad Sighs and Groans which fill their Breaſt. 
MWormmocd, and Gall, on each fide of it grow, 

Croſſes and Feers, this dolorous way do ſtrow, 

And all along this Path you may elpy, 

Here ſcat'red a right Hand, there a right Eye, 

Here a dear Luit, there a dead Comfort lies, 

By Selfdcrial made a Sacrifice; 

And on the Hills do fired Beacons Flame, 

Which round about, invading Foes proclaim - 

To whom I either muſt become a Prey, 

Or through their Hoſtile Troops muſt fight my way. 
Pardon me then, if that I do refute, 

Such Doleful Vays of Trouble for to chuſe. | 

IW:/dom. Though at the firſt, this Way may ſeem | 

A Thorny, Rough, Unpleaſant Path ro rhee, (to be 


„„ . es AMA. « 
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Let do but try it, what at firſt ſeems hard, A 
Will eaſie prove unto thee afterward ke 
For when thy Heart, ſhall be enlarg'd with love, T 
Into thoſe glorious things which are above; A 
Then wilt thou run thele ways with great deligne, | 1 
For in th=m chere is ſtrength to the upright. \B) 
Let nut thoſe Tears affright thee that are ſpent 1 
The future Floods of forrow to prevent: | on 


No Wine ſo precious, as what doth ariſe, 

From the ſweer Springs of penitential Eyes; 

No Frame like this, where Comfort doth ſo thrive, 

For God the contrite Spirit doth revive. by, 
Nor let it daunt thee, that thou mult deny 

Thy Tout hſul Luſts, and dear ſelf Mortiſie; 


The 


onuth's Tragedy. 7 
The bleſſed end is, that thou may ſt Deſtroy 
;, Thoſe Saccours that would hinder thy true Foy, 
ad And whil'ſt thou conflicts thus, and giv'ſt the Foil, 
Thou'lt ſing with thoſe that do divide the Spcil. 


iff, Let not the Croſs diſmay thee, God will fit 
It to thy Back, or thy Back unto it. 
And what affliction he doth to thee meaſure, 
It's tor thy Profit, and not for his Pleaſure, 
That with more even ſteps thy Soul may preis 
Forward unto its final Happinels. 


| Fear not to Fight, the Conqueſt ſhall be ſure, 
To hinrthat doth unto the End endure ; 
For by a Hand of Strength, he ſhall be led 
: . 
ay. | Upon the Necks of all his Foes to tread. 
e | And on a Throne of Glory ſhall fir down 
With Songs of Praiſe, and a triumphant Crown. 
be Cuall not theſe Paths then PD oleſome, Toungman ceaſe, 
— All Wiſdom's Ways are Pleaſantneſs and Peace. ; 
Whilſt a good Conſcience lodgeth in thy Breaſt, 
Thou need'ſt not doubt of a continual Feaſt. 
Ask thoſe that follow Wiſdom, and they'll ſay, 
© They feed on hidden Manna in their way: 
By acts of Faith and Love they now poſſeſs 
That inward Sweetnels, which they can't expreſs. 
Strong Conſolations hete do fill their Cup, 


Whil'ſt wich eternal Love their Souls do Sup. 


e, 


out h muſt have ſomething that may pleaſe the Senſe ; 
herefore forbear until thou offer'ſt that, 


Youth. I underſtand not how theſe Joys commence, 
The Ge ma y be ſuited to my preſent State. 


W/dom- 
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iſdon. Fond Torth, thou know'it not what is true . 
It's not ro pleate the ſeniual Appctite: (delighr, 4 
This will debate thy Azrere, and the Fruit 2 
Will be to lay thee level with the Brute. 3 
That which ennobles, and duth truly raiſe, 2 
Are Viſions of thole Beams which God diſplays, 1 
From his {weer recopciled Hage, which make | 1 
The Soul of his bletsd Nrrtare to pariake; : 

$V 

Tan, Ta are but darklome Riddles, canting | : 
Fitted ro tuit with Z7:/:rc0olly Veins: (Strains, 
What canſt thou offer now unto my Eye, 

That will ine Glory of this Word outvie? . A 
| pl 

Hife. VILE thou a darkſorae R'dale this doſt 1A 
Taou ſhow't! thy wotut Darkneis ſince tne fall, (call, V 
For though an Inftinct fill remains to Blifs, V 


Vet Wanteſt 1.84 ro guide thee where ; is. 

And whit'it thou counts my words as cauring Strains, 
Thou (ew it what Rancor in thy Nature Reigns ; [ 
Which i. iv far invelop'd in dark Night, | 1 
As that like Death it hates the Beams of Light. V 


But will the good things of this World ronrent ? 
I heu view what Him doth of this preſent: L 
lonoun aud Riches her Left Hand enfuids, H 
And in her Right Hand length of Days ſhe holds, V 
Wich ſhe gives forth t> them that do her love, 
So far as they may real Bleſſings prove: 
If what thou halt be mixed with a curte, 
It will prove to thee F ti, nay, worle. 


* | Youth's Tragedy. 9 
That hand of Mercy that gives forth the Treaſure, 
To make it Mercy, mult give forth the Meaſure ; 
That Hand muſt guide thee how. it mult be us'd; 
| eee prove Judgments when they are abus d. 
Take all thy good things then from Wiſdoms Hand, 
And uſe thoſe good things as ſhe doth Command. 
4 


2 


Tout h. If Wiſdom's ways ſo eligible are, 

Why do ſo fer unto her Paths repair? 

And thoſe from thatched Roof, and Fiſhers Boat, 
Why not the Wile, the Great, and Men of Note ? 


Such as the bright Celeſtial Bodies meaſure, 
And their vaſt diſtances can tell ar Pleaſure, 
That know the Motion of the Heavenly Sphears, 
oft And how the wandring Planets, in them Stears; 
When they progreſſive are, and when they ſtray, 
Why do they not ditcover this tame way ? 


The mighty Agoniſt that ſpends his Days 
In great Atchievements, for a reath of Bays, 
That courts forth Danger, for co rait Renown, 
Why don't he ſtrive for the Immortal Crown? 


The Rich Man, that from Mountains of thick Clay 
Doth take a Proſpect, jointly for » lay 
Houles and Lands, great Lordſhips for to reac, 
„ Why do not ſuch Men make a purchaſe here 


Ihe high Born Noble, whoſe vaſt Thought 2fpires, 
. To rite in Honour to the twinkling Fires; (room, 
Whoſe Grandure wants more Worlds to make him 
Why ſeeks he not this World that is ro come ? 

5 Miſdom. 


That 
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(thou view, 
Wiſdom. If Miſdenbs followers, with the World's 


It is acknowledy'd then they are but few, 
For moit with pretent ſenſual things converle, 
And in their drofty Luſts, their Souls immerle. 
Yer if thou wilt but view in Sacred Story, 
The Multitudes before the Throne of Glory, 


\ 
f 
8 
\ 


Clouh'd with white Robes, more ſplendid than the 


hat fromthe blazingSun,at mid-dayſtreams,(Beams, 
\Whole bleſſed - ands, ſuch conquering Trophies bear, 


As in the Roman Chariots, never were, 

T hat on the Paradifian Banks repoſe, 

Where living Streams of Pleaſure always flows, 
Basking their Souls, in thoſe Immortal Rays, 
Which everlaſting Glory, there diſplays ; 
Thou'lt find their Number ſo far to ariſe, 

As no Man's able to Arithmetize - 

Thoſe Saints that with Seraphick Angels join, 
In Heavenly Confort with their Tunes Divine, 
Toſing forth that ſame great Doxology, 

They are in Number nigh Infinity. 


And that the Poor, the Goſpel do receive, 

It ſhews his greatneis, whom they do believe ; 
He that of nothing Heaven and Earth did raite, 

From things that are nor, ſtill creates his praiſe; 
And as in Power, ſo is he great in Grace, 

That doth the mean deſpiſed ones embrace. 


WhiPi Men of Note,throughPrigeare apt to ſtray, 
Thinking themſelves too great, for Miſdom's Way 
But as the Mountains, whole high Heads do ſhove 


Unto che Lofty Clouds, do barren prove, 


Whil'ſt 
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Youth's Tragedy. 11 


Whil'ſt the Low Vallies and Stream wat'red Fielde, 
Their Loaded ''rops, and fruitful Burdens yield, 

So with the Great, and Proud ones, doth it fare, 
Whom God rei; »hil'ſt Low ones bleſſed are; 
That all the ©:-iy night to lo redound, 

That doth b wear things, Mighty thi: gs confound. 


Yet ſome for Rh . iſdom, Power, fam'd, 
Both in Div we, nnn Records nam'd, 
For Birth, and wealth, far Arts and Arms renoun , 
Have in the Tract of V., s ways been found; 
Whole rai:cd Spirits, her, 4d find, and know, 


They had in truth, what once us but in ſhow, 


Woulcd'ſt thou be Noble? Nieus ways then love. 
They nobleſt are, whote Birth is from above; 
Who for their Creſt, a Crown of Glory bear, 
Upon a Head, that doth to Heaven rear. 4 
thoſe 
Would'it thou be Wiſe ? there's none ſo Wile © 
That with the great, aud chiefeſt Good, do clole ; 
Thar skilfully upon thoſe means attend, 
Jhat do direct their Souls unto that end, 


Would'it thou be Grear ? no Princes greater are 
Than thoſe that wrelile and prevail in Pray'r : 
Thar conquer ſelſ, and overcome in Fight 
The Principalities and Powers of Biight. 
They mightier are that over Luſt prevail, 
Than thole that do the ſtrongett Cities {cale. 

7 (Paih, 

Would'ſt thou be Rich? then come and tread this 

No Souls are Richer than the Rich in Faith - 


3 2 Whole 
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Wrote large Revenue take it thus in Sum, 
777 J, (0s P. lint, 4! 7 gre: At th; 83 0 ent 
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Yonth, Lady, excuſe me till another Day, 
There's time enough nereafter for this way; 
et me my Louthfa Days pleaſe in their Choice, 
And then Fil prumiſe ro obey thy Voice, 

Vhen Aich. ath quench'd within this Iuſiful f fire, 
And ſhall in private weary Limbs retire; 

This wih a ation be to bead my Mind, 
thuto thofe ways where I may Wiſdom and, 


11%. Vain Vo, vain Youth, hereafter is not thinc, 
File that hain now no Heart, may have no Time. 
hat Captain which to Day doth Terms afford, [ 
May Storr1 to > marrow, and put all to' th Sword; 

iid he that this Day will not ſpread his fail, + 
To morrow, if he would, may find no gale . 

Or he that gives Grace to the Penitent, 

May not Repertar ce give to th' negligent. 

Pur wilt thou in old Age theſe ways embrace ? 
Are u eury Limos nt for to run a Race? 

And u hen the Day is ready to {hut in, 

{5 that a time this great Work to begin 2 
Inall St. n be pre! ſented with the prime, 

And 17 em only have the Dregs of Time? 
Shall £ 1renath and Vigour, be at his Command? 

bers, a Crazy Head, and Palſey Hand? 4 
Wilt thou keep back che ſound "KA hallow'd flame, 
And fo: Oblation bring the Blind and Lame? 
o'r think it fit thy Maker ſhould accept, 
That which with ſcorn, thy Ruler wouid reject ? 
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; ln depth of W:izter, when the Heavens are {pred 
With a black Vail, and all Lights dark ned; 
When Clouds do thick retury after the Rain, 
And their repeated Showers pour down amain ; 
When that Tempeituous Storms beat round about, 
ls this the only Seaſon to ſet out? 
 Fsurely, it ſerious, this thou wilt not ſay, | 
Why is it then, vain Touth, thou would'it delay? 
Oh that there were within thee once a Heart, 
From all the ways of Fully to depart! 
' Thole gandy things with which he takes thine Eye, 
Thou wilt be ſure to find but Y amy. 


| 


. Youth. The 13/emar, though he faid fo, yet would 


Before he did believe it; fo will I. (try 


Miſdom. But having cry dit, he hath fix'd a Buoy, 
That others might not here themſelves deſtroy. 
His own Exper:exce he hangs our for light, 

That thou may'tt lee to iteer thy way aright; 

He ſets a mark upon this dangerous thoal, 

That upon 1: thou might'ſt not wrack thy Soul. 
By Cautions, Warnings, Tears, and fad Remorſe, 
He ſhews the H.curd of this woful courte. 

If afcer all this, when that thou haſt teen 
*Thote tops of Mats where fad Shipwrack hath been, 
et thou will venture ſco:unly to ſtray, 
ame, Though he was ſpar d, %% may'it be caſt away. 
? Bur ſhould' k % {pared be, it hard would prove. 
Faſt rooted habits ver to remove ; 
or like the Leop.irds Spots, and Negros Skin. 
So Cuſtom proveth in a way of Siu. 
1909 | | Vet” 


14 Youth's Tragedy. 
Youth, Well, trouble me no more, I mull fulfill 
Thoſe ſtrong propenſtons tuat are in my Will, 


(fear, 

Wiſd. And wilt thou ruſh, vam Toxth, without all 
Like to the Horte, upon the charged Spear? 
Is Life = Trife? Is a Future State 
Not worth the caring for? and wilt thou hate 

ay precious Son? wilt thou inhuman be 
Unto thy teif ? Oh, wretched Cruelry ! 
Wilt thou the way of Felly now purlue, 
And tura thy Back on Wiſdom ? then adieu. 
But let me tell thee, that another Da 
Her Path thou'lt find, like the Strange 8 way, 
Who cometh forth with Smiles, in rich attire, 
And with her Kiſſes Tout / fu! Luſt doth Fre : 
In her curl'd Treſſes [th Nets do lie, | 
And from her Eyc-l:« killing Darts do fly ; T. 
Between her Breail; ſurprizing Scar abide, 1 
Under her Feauty deadly Vipers hide. 2 
With honey Strains her tubtile Lips do Court 1 
The Simple one, to her deſtructive {port ; 
With Speeches ſmoother than the fineſt Oy/, 
She doth berray into her fatal 79ʃ. 
By wanton, ainorous glances, ſlie alluree, 
And vnn embiacing Arms her pre, ſecures. 
Ihus by tr flattering ways the Cap'ive's led, 
Vito: all fear, to her perſumed Bed, 
Not tain that her weful Gueſts do dwell 
"Iii Death's Chambers, end the Vaults of Hell. 
rut whon a ſtranger's filled with his Wealth, 
And when he hath contumed all his Health, 
gen nat his {52cm and his Labour lies 
Winn aer oute, a tiughcer'd Sigriſce, 
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And that ſame Pleaſure whic 


Touth's Tragedy. Ig 


When Rottenne/s enters into his Bones, 
And fills his Fleſh with Pain, his Brea t with Groans; 
How doth he deeply now reflect upon 


© Thoſe Years, he gave unto the Cruel One! 
How doth he find that burning Coal: he plac'd 


Within his Boſom, whil'it he her embrac'd ! 


How doth he now from his er cry, 


He like a Bird, unto the Se did fly 
And whil'it unco her way his Steps he bent, 
He, like an Ox unto the * N went; 

he did ſo like, 
Now, as a Dart, doth through his Liver ſtrike. 
This is the way of Fly, this the end, 
Her Feet to Death, her Steps to Hell do tend. (glide 
Like to thole Streams which through green Meadows 
Till in the Dead Sea they at laſt do ſlide; 
So runs her Courſe ; through Pleaſure though it take, 
It ends in Judgment and a fiery Lake. 
Toung Man, fare wel, oh, mind thy Future State, 
Take Counſel now, before it be too late. 
Oh now remember thoſe invited Gueſts, 
That being call'd ſlighred the Marriage Fealt : 
But for ſo great Contempt did dearly pay; 
Where Mercy could not gain, there Myath did lay, 


SCENE IV. Tout h. 


What ſtrange Zmpreſſions do my Spirits feel? 
How do my former Reſolutions reel? 
What ſtrange Convulſions ſeize upon my Mind ? 
What inward quick Diſtortions do 1 find? 


How 


16 Youth's Tragedy. 


How do my Thou7hts preſs forth on every ſide, 
And in tyo great Battal:z's do divide; 
Aſſaulting each the other with great Force, 
Sometimes Luſt gaining Ground, ſometimes Remorſe: 
Wich armed Troops, che Sexſual Apperite 
Doth bear down all before it in the Fight, 

Till Conſcience with freſh Succours doch oppole, 
And, by ſtrong Hand, her Forces overthrows. 
Aſfections ec it, and do haſte to bring 

Relief and Succour to the broken Hing: 

And ſo with furious Rage, they down do fell 
All that their fierce Impreſſions would repel; 
The Mil well backed wich the chiefeſt Flower 
Of Veteran Soldiers, with a mighty Power 
Doth on th2 Groſs of the Battalia fall, 

And queſtions not but for to carry all. 

And now the Judgment with its utmoſt might 
Makes ſtrong reſiltance, and prevents a flight; 
And with brave Courage, aud repeated blows, 
Repreſſech the great fury of her Foes. 

And whil'it they thus engage with Warlike hands, 
Lictoria now between them doubtful ſtands. 


This is the War that gives my Mind no reſt, 
My Judgment tells me Wi/dom's ways are belt : 
My Conſcience checks me that I don't obey, 
And ſhews the danger, if I do delay. 
My Wil, and my Affections do oppole, 
And would with Senſual Pleaſures have me cloſe - 
Thus in fad Fears and Cares my thoughts do roul, 
Whil'it that I have theſe workings in my Soul. 
Wha: 1 ſhall do, I know not; this I find, 25 
That ſtrong Cenvittions do aſſault my Mind. 


SCENE. 
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SCENE V. The Devil, Toth, 


and the Nuncizs. 


Devil. Youth, What's the matter, wilt thou qui: 
And to a Melancholy Fancy yield ? (the field, 
Wilt thou expoſe thy ſelf to taunting Jeers, 
WhiPſt thus thou load'ſt thybreaſt with nec ale h fears * 
Go fill thy Hand and Head with thoſe Affairs, 

That this World calls for, and ſo choak theſe Cares: 
Or take thy Paſtime at ſome pleaſant PAH, 

And with thoſe ſtreius of Wit drive Fam away: 
With Scenes and Objects go and ſea thine 71-:, 


And glut thy Luſts with great Varietics. 


Or, to thy old Companions Hraight reſort, 

And to divert thy ſelf with To! Spore, 

Go pierce the choiceſt Liguere, and drink dow: 
Full draughts thereof, till thou theſe Tren robe: 
Or joyn thy {elf unto the Jovial Blades, 

Who hunt forth Tleaſures, in their MH,. 
Let thoſe Croſs-workings that thy S doth met. 
Be proſtrate laid at ſome fair Ledi tcl. 

Why ſhould thy Day be ſtained na 


ff? 


And all thy Comforts under Dirkne fran 


Nun. The Young Man liſtens firit, and then rovoln e 
The Pleaſure offer d, and a: lait rt 

To make a Trial; thus his Feet are! 
Into thoſe Paths that wind £14 the dead 


* 
— 


* 
2215. 
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Like unto him, that views the ſparkling Mine, 


* 


That doth in Crimſon Robe through Chryſtal ſhine, 


And is delighted, whiPit he doth ſurvey 
Its Jocund Spirits, on the top co play; 
Until at length, ſeduced by its look, 
He baiteth for himſelf a deadly Hook, 
And ſwallows down that which at lait doth bring 
Ihe Scrperits viting Teeth, and Adders Sting; 
So hilt the Young Nan with Temptation plays, 
And ou Gilt out- ſides wanonly doth gaze, 
He in the Paths of Folly toon doth tray, 
And to Sararick Wes, becomes a prey, 

Vie forward fill, his Captive doth ingage, 
Hur'ing him through many a dirty Stage: 
For whiPit in Pleuſure, he his Soul doth drench, 
All his Canvictions he at laſt doth quench, 
And like the Dog that doth by th? Anvil lie, 
About whole Ears, hot tparks from loud blows flie. 
Which az ine firſt, he could no way endure, 
But nuw by ule he comes to ſleep ſecure; 
Sy fleeps this vu, the Terrour once in fin 
Being extinguith'd, through a courle therein, 
Ani 1o his Heart grows hard, his Conſcience ſcar d; 
And io he mocks at that which once he fear'd ; 
From frequeut 2s, he comes for ro Deviſe 
That ayaiitc which, at firit, his Heart did rile, 
(1H that will venture on a way of fin, 

\\any a dreadiul ſtep may take therein.) 
{iis Time it is but ſhorc, for you may fee 
Jy the next Scenes his fad Cataſtrophe. 
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fine, 
SCENE VI Tat. 


Tout h. How do I now in Pleaſures boſom reſt, 
YS> WhiPitChecksandFears are baniſh'd from mybreaſt + 

Thoſe Menaces that on my Thoughts did throng, 
I have repuls'd ; the threat'ned Man lives long ; 
Is not this better than ro whine away, 
With penſive, pewling Atopes, my pleaſant Day? 
How joyfal is it now unto my fight, 
To lee my ſelf adrifc in all delight? 
Aud a5 this is a Day of Mirth to me, 
So ſhall to morrow more abundant be. 


Nin. So Fooliſh and fo Jain a thing is Man, 
Whole Joys are Bubbles, and whole Life's a Span; 
Yer for to promile both, he is ſo mad, 
As if the Royalty of both he had. 
But like the Poſt that ſwiftly paſſeth by, 
Or like the Slave that doth from Bondage fly, 
Or like a nimble Ship, that with full fail 
' Doth run her courſe before a proſperous Gale; 
N Or like the Eagle that her Prey eſpies, 
Like Lightning, with ſwift Wings unto it flies; 


2 SG 


flie. | 

| 

SCENE VII Nuncius: 
Pq : 


* 
* 


b 
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So Time now ſpeeds to let the Towns Adun know 
1 


27 
BE. 


his way and walks are a vain ſhow, 


SCENE Vil. Time and 
Touth. 


Time. With winged ſwiftneſs I do hither fie, 
To let thee know thy fatal end draws nigh. 
ke roche Grats, or like the fading Flower, 
SO WiIrG.r 12! thy Glory in an Hour: 
Too late {0 re now mult teach thee this, 
Thy {ra Stow anda FVapour is. 
Holl no more turn thy neglected Glaſs; 
Ae e 07;y now remain to paſs z 

y V-iuetted Syte comes next for to be us'd, 
Jo let thee know, Time will not be abus'd, 


Tour, My Aged Feber, turn thy Sythe away, 
Out down che ripened Ears, let green ones ftay 5 
Go where the Fields are white, whole ſtalks do bend 
Under their burden, and there put an end 
Into hole preſſures, but with- hold thy hand 
Froin the green blades; let immature ones ſtand. 

i am too young yet for the Hebe of Time, 
Come when my Locks ſhall be as white as thine, 


Tim. 
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Gi (mand, 
Time. Forbear, fond Jonth, Time's not at thy com- 
The tender Bud ofr fee:s mi cropping hand; 
Haſt thou not of-en tal ele Verie, 
and Compos'4 to celebrate a Vg Peri * 
Haſt thou not {een the Mother, with wet Eyes, 
Sprinkle the duſt wherein her Tours Son lies; 
How of: hath Death white Trophies, to declare 
Thole he leads Captive forth,rhey young ones are? 


Fe, I know where lies my work, Advice pray ſpare, 
Where I ſhould reap, and where I ſhould forbear ; 
7 I count thy Sands, and when the laſt 1 ſee 
| 4 Flyto its heap, thou'rt ripe enough for me. 
18, 
Tout l. Much honour'd Father let my Suit prevail, 
O'relook my boldnets, Pardon where J fail. 
q | 
x 
3 (full well, 
Time. How much I've honour'd been thou know'lt 
way, + Thy waſted Days, and reveling N.ghts can tell, 
tay 5 ; Wherein thy great Contempt was ſhew'n that durſt 
do bend, Make me a Paſtime to thy bruitiſh Luſt. 
Yer blame not me, thy Ss to ſoon did paſs, 
nd But blame chole I that often Jog'd thy Glass. 
tand. 
5 
thine. Tout h. Vet once more Father, let thy gentle Hand 


+ Give longer Date unto my fleeting Saud; 
I've waited much, what now thy bounty lends, 
Time. * I'll only ſpend to make thy ſelf amends. 


Time 
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hen iirugling ſtorms from ſtraitning Caverns 
And flame-rorn Clouds, their thundring Showers 
dawn ſend, | 
When ſwelling Fioads, with angry Voice do roar, 
And fend their Wrecks, to beat the ſtubborn Shear, 
Huw doth the Frightned Sea-man fall to Pray'r, 
And with large Vows, his Hands ro Heaven rear, 
Whil'i the ferce ſtroke of ev'ry raging Wave, 
Threatens to make the {wallovwing Deep his Grave; 
When as no tooner, are his Feet on Shore, 
But he's as bad, or worler than before. 
So tumble down thoſe high rais'd Vows, whole Baſe 
Are not {ure founded on renewing Grace, 
Timc will noc cruſt thee, look thy Glaſs is broke 
Aud Death comes now to give the Fatal Stroke. 


SCENE IX. Death, Nuncius, 
and Touth, 


Death. Tout h, come away, for thou muſt with me go 
To the dark Kegions that do lie below; 
Coms, this fame hand mult ſeize upon thy breath, 
And lcad thee down into the Shades of Death. 


Here 
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Here is no dwelling for thee, but thou mult 

Take up thy Lodging with me in the Daſt: 

And in thick Darkne/s make thy diimal Bed, 
Whil'd crawling Werms under thy head are ſpread: 
The pleaſant Light no more thine Eyes ſhall fee, 
But with Corruption thou muſt cover'd be. 

Thoſe thoughts that are gone forth for to purvey 
To Feaſt thy Luſts in this thy youthiul Day: 

And all thoſe pleaſing Hepes thou didſt lo cheriſh, 
Of long continued Bie, muſt this day periſh. 


L 


g 


| ; (views 

Nun. Whilſt that the Tozth the King of Tcrrours 
His trembling Limbs a cold ſwear all bedews, 
His Pulſe beats quick, his ghaſtly Face looks pale, 
His Spirits fink, and his ſtout Heart doth fail : 
As when Deſendants from Out-works are beat, : 
They to their main ſtrength make a ſwift Retreat, 
That, by united Force, they may ↄppole 
The herce attempts of their approaching Focs : 
So to the Heart, his ſcartered Forces flow, 
That there they may keep off the Fatal Blau. 
Bur when this will not do, a Parley's bear, 
And no his Enemy he begins to trea:. 


ud * 


(nie 
Toth. Oh Det, forbear me, bat a litt 
Until my 7c! 1 provide with ): 
Ils am not yer prepared with a Tg 
b Loo comfort me in this ſame diſmal N. 
7 


24 Youth's Tragedy. 

Let not my Feet on the dark Mountains fall 
For lack of Light to guide my ſteps withal. 
Oh, let my ed Soul put on her Veſt, 
Why ſhould [ fare like the welcome Gueſt ? 
In formy Weather pull not down my Tent 
Before I have a better Tenement, 

Oh let me ſlay, that I may make a Friend, 
For to receive me at my Jourucys end. 

Oh let me truly Live before ] Die, 

want Frovilioa for Eternity. 


(Day, 
Dea: “. Vain 75th, already thou haſt had thy 
But Crace was {lighted, Ie was linnd away. 
Could nothing waken bat the AHd- niht Cry 
For to provide, when tis too late to buy? 
Is ic 2 time thy Aku Sol to drels, 
When that the Nr is come to vic his Gueſs? 
Haſt thou a Habitation ſtill neglected, 
Until the Hour thou com'ſt to be ejected ? 
When thou art Hu $04 eſs, and Storms begin, 
Haſt thou a Heu to fork to rake thee in? 
A', carelels Sca!! i.ov woful is thy ſtate, 
That know? not luw to want, or I to wait! 
Come, come away, 1 am not ſent to treat, 
But for iS bring ace ts the Judgment Seat. 


(Hand, 
Ne WhiP Deach to ſtrike lifts up his Fatal 
And Friends about, with helpleſs Tears do ſtand: 
His Rorwiing Eyes, for aid unto them turn, 
But all in vain, alas they can but Mourn ! 
And now his quivering Hands begin to catch, 
As if irom Death, his mortal Dart they'd ſnatch. 
But 


ur 
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But like the Flame of an expiring Lamp, 
That for to fave it {elf from gloomy damp, 
Seeks the exhauſted Oyl with carching light, 
Which when it finds not, variſnech into Night; 
So doth his periſhing Life ſtrive to maintain 
Its lingring Being, but tis all in Vain. 


2, 


What ſtay he gains, ſerves only to preſent 


The following Terrour which he thus doth Vent. 


Youth. How ſhall I now appear before that F.:ce 
Thar rends the Rocks, and Mountains doth diſpiace; 
That melts the Hills, and makes the Furth to quake; 
That flings down Stars, and doth the Hgcavene take 3 
That makes thoſe vaſt Expanſions for to roul, 

And ſhrink themſelves together, like a {crout ? 
How ſhall I ſtand before that dreadful Throze, 

From whence bright Lightnings and great Tihrndrings 
How ſhall my guilty Sou endure to hear (come 
That Voice, that doth the Lofty Cedars tear, 


. From which hot burning Coals, and Hail-itones fly 


With hideous noiſe rending the troubled Sky ? 
The channels of the Frightned Deep lie bare, 
The Pillars of the Trembling World appear? 
Who can abide the have of his Irc, 
Whoſe Indignation's poured out like Fire? 


(ſide, 
Nun, But go he muſt; Death pierc'd his tender 
And in his Heart's blood his bright Dart be dy'd. 
Out flies the trembling Soul, a Guard doth hale 
It to that Court admitteth of no Bail. 


D 


Her 
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Her Mitimas is drawn, ſhe's ſent away, V 
To lie in Priſon till the Judgment Day. N 
Let's lay our Ears unto the Dole ful Pit, N 
Aud heal ken there what doth become of it. 4 
+ 
1 


The Sul and the Devil. 


Nun, Le cicſul Devil, Wilt thou now torment is 
That $94, thou lately arc redſt with Content? | 
l re all thoſe Pronites chou mad'ſt of Bliſs, 

future 6 are they come to this? 


Desi. My Promites, vain Soul, they were miſtook, 
us 45 r] hen but as Baits to hide my Hook : 
105 end's accompliſh'd, I the prey have caught, 
A; 4 now I'll ute thee as my Cartives ought ; 
* be Chains of Darkneſs | mult bind thee faſt, 
4 in theſe Flames of ruth mult thee caff. 


(place 
. O wretched Sau! how hat thou loſt that 
* nr Jute and Angels do behold the Face | 
Ot Eceriaiting Glory, and do ling | | 
Eceraal all elujahs to their Kinz : | 
{pon whole Heads are Crowns ; of Glory worn, 
And by Wa ole e hands Triumphaut Palms are born : 
\Who 1 che 3 J. en. os dear Love do reſt, 
And CN the Dart alt Joys for ver feat : 


L 
weng 
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Whilſt with the Damned Spirits I do make 
NM Habitation in this Fiery Lale; 
The Flaming Pile whereof is kindled by 
The Breath of that incenſed Majeſty, | 
Which like a ſtream of Brimſtone, where it runs, 


All things before it into Fire curns. 
4 | 


® Ohdiſmal place! where Yollies of Outcries, 


*hereft of both its Pillars down did fall, 
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And hideous Howlings like to Thunder flies. 
The horrid noiſe, and dreadful ſhriels that came 
From the Philiſtines, when that maſſy Frame, 


And into Death and Ruin cruſht them all; 
The frightful Roarings and the woful Cr:es, 
Which Sodom ſent unto the Angry Skies, 


Z Whil'ſ on their wicked heads they forth did pour 


(Of Fire and Brimſtone) a conſuming ſhower ; 
Are inſtances too ſhort for to declare 
Thoſe Wailings that among the Damncd are. 


Oh Woeful State! their Torments who can tell, 
That with Devouring Fire for ever dwell ? 


The Wrackins Wheel, on which the Bones are broke, 


oO 


Buy a moſt gradual and deliberate ſtroke; 
The Ficry Pincers, which deep Wound: do tear, 
That ſcalding Sulpher may be poured there; 
The Stripes of Scorpions, that long Furrows make, 
With cutting Saws that through the Marrow rake: 
The Stings of Dragons, and the rending Claws 
Of rav'nous Lions, for their hungry Jaws ; 
The Caxldrons that with Plumbean Liquor boi!, 
The Gridir*ns whereon living Fleſh doth broil ; 


L With thouſands of like Tortures do not bear 


: Proportion to the Torments that are here: 
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And yet this is the Portion of my Son, 

Which now is like that dieadful bitter Faul, 

Fi:l'd full with Lamentations, Mournings, Woes, 

And gods of Matt, which from Dire Vengeonce 
(flows. 


Horrid Refic#tions likewiſe do I find, 
adding great Argnih to my Torr d ial, 
Vehil'tt 1 confider that for empty Toys, 
| have ſor ever loſt ſubſtantial Joys; 
And whilit I think how oft I have rejected; 
Thar Counſel which co Peace my ſteps directed; 
How oft I have extinguiſn'd that fame light 
Which Conſcicuce brought to guide my Feet aright : 
How all my precious Time I vainly ſpent, 
And now no Time is left for to Repent : 
This Ike a dreadful Worm doth ever gnaw 
Upon my Ytals with iniatiate Au. 

: (broke, 

On now that Death, which late my Heart-ſtrings 
Would come and eaſe me by a deeper ſiroke! 
Oh, how I would as a ſweet Cordial rate 
That blow which fhould this Soul Arnibilate' 
If ſuch a with but granted I might have, 
would account that hand that Ai, d, did /zvwe. 
Oh, this would Afercy prove, but none remains, 
Not the leaſt drop to cool me in theſe Hammes. 
now mult Dying live and Living die, 
Scorch'd in theſe Flames to all Eternity. 


SCENE XI. Nuncius. 


Ler us withdraw our Ears from this fad place, 
And liſten now unto the Call of Grace. 
3 i * . Hark 


— 8 * 
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Hark how the Angels do proclaim and fing 
peace upon Earth, and Glory to that King 
3 Who in che higheit Heavens hath his Throne, 
e And towards Men his good will maketh known, 


Upon our AMloumcaius that glad ridings bear 
Of the bright Day-ſpring, ihining from on high, 
To lighten choſe, who in Death's Shades do lie: 
And to direct our wandring feet aright, 
Out of black Darkneſs, to the paths of Light. 


Behold how M iſdom lifteth up her cry 
Within our Gates; and where ſne doth eſpy 
The thickeſt Concourſe, and the greateſt Throng, 

There ſhe invites with her mellifluous Tongue, 
Thac all unto her Palace would repair, 
And of her Dainties take a liberal Share. 


5 
f See now, how many pleaſant Feet there are 


That Perſian King whoſe Scepter gave Commands 
From Indian Streams, to Ethiopian Sands : 
Before whoſe Peaceful Throne, and Crowned Brow, 
The mighty Powers of th' Orient World did bow: 
That from the purvey'd Elements, had itor'd 

Wich Princely Daint:es, his molt Royal board, 

And entercain'd his Nobles, with tuch fare, 
' As might bis C to the World declare: 
f Had no ſuch Banquet, as is here ſeut in, 

From the richLove, of {raven ande arth's great King : 
That pe riſh'd in che uſing, but in this 
Eternal Life's ſerv d up in every Diſh, 


N Look how awak ned Souls ſhalte off the bands 
Of a:inul Darkneſe, and the proud Commands 


1 


Of 
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Of the At hereal Powers at Wiſdom's cry, 
Ana lixe the Doves unto her Windows fly, 
Where Alercy ready ſtands, to welcome all 
That yield Obedience to her bleſſed Call: | 
84074675 and Fools, yea ſuch as long have been $ 
Pewiider'd in the crooked Ways of Sin, | 
If chey return, Mercy will them embrace | 
In tender Arms, of Everlaſting Grace. a 


1h ungrateful Son that did his Father leave, 
From whote free hand, he largely did receive 
A liberal Portion, which he lady ſpent 
On twiniſh Lu: 5, and fordid Merriment, 
And wander'd fur ; until for want of Bread, 
The Swire he kept, and with the Swine he fed : 
No tooner did this hungry Prodigal, 
Frou, wandrmg fteps, his weary Feet recall, 
And from che barren Maſte, doth bend his courſe 
Unto his Father's Houle with true Remorſe : 
Bur like the golden Beams of dawning light 
Unto the Warchman, tir'd with ſtormy Night, 
Which do no ſooner from the Orient dart, 
But they are welcom'd, with a chearful Heart, i 
So is the ſight of this returning Son, : 
\Mhote Father, to him, yet far off doth run, 
Embraceth, kiſſeth, cloacheth with the beſt, 
And enterrains him with a joyful Feaſt. 


Oaly preſume not, but without delay 1 
Sole with the Voice of Wiſdom, now to Day: 
Fhougi it's a Truth, that always here bears date, 
hat true Repentance, never comes too late 
Yer thou wilt find it, upon ſerious view, 

That late Repentance, ſeldom proveth true. 


But 
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But grant it real prove, how great a time 
Is ſpent: in eating Husks, and feeding Swine : 
In which thy empty Soul might have been fed 
With Angels Food, and with the Childrens Bread? 
How long a Bondage doſt thou undergo, 
Worſe than the Slave that dorn in Gally row? 
Or his, whom Caphtor's Sons in Chains did bind, 
Thruſt in a Mill, with Eyes thruſt out, to grind. 
Whom Satan, at his will doth Captive lead, 
And every fordid Luſt doth on thee tread : 

£ bt long ſince, fuch Freedom have poſſe (t, 

As doth the Denizons of Heaven inveſt : 
How art thou doing that, which if once won 
To Paths of Life, with Tears muſt be undone : 
Waſting that Time which might fir many a Gem 
With poliſh'd Luſtre, for thy Diadem. 


Then gird thy Morning Loins, to ſpend thy Days 
In working here, for thy Creator's Praile, 
Who with propitious Eye, will have regard 
Unto thy Pains co give a full Reward. 


The Epilogue. 


The end, it endleſs, Wiſdoms ways in Bli,, 
The Paths of Folly, in the great Aby ſs, 
Wherein Grace-ſlighting Youth, ingulft v0.15: 7 
To ſpend an endleſs Now, i» Dire ſul ng 
Be caution d then, fer he that will ns; i 
Example wm, ſhall an Exomnle ie 


FINIS. 
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